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Y very dear Languet: I write you these
few words now, only that you may see
how stridlly I observe this trifling condi-
tion of our friendship. I have nothing to write
to you but what I know you will be glad to
hear, that I am in excellent health. I have re-
ceived your letter dated the day of the winter
solstice, in which, besides many other agreeable
contents, you tell me of the young Pole, Dioderi.
This certainly makes me more sorry that I can-
not go, as I told you in my last letter. But if the
King would fall sick for but one month, or any
other fortunate event should fall out, heavens,
how gladly would I fly to you! I have already
taken a house at Padua, to which place I shall go
in less than a week. The Count of Hannau has
sent me a letter for you, and someone else (who,
I cannot say) has done the same. I shall give
them presently with mine to Camillo. Master
Vulcobius and Bouchetell have written to me. I
pray you to commend me to them, and make
my excuse that I do not answer their letters. I
have been busy the whole day, and am just now
come very late, and I must give my letters to
Camillo very early to-morrow. In facft, I hardly
know what I have been writing to you, but you
will take all for the best, and continue to love
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